Conclusion
times in the quietness of the night, in line with the
writing of this review of a life's work, it is interesting
to analyse some of the major questions and to evaluate
somewhat the results of the work of one's life.
Indeed, the progress of aviation, towards which
this work was a modest individual contribution, was
remarkable during this short period of one generation.
Enormous speeds and altitudes were reached, predicted
limitations in range and useful load repeatedly ex-
ceeded, all continents and finally oceans were covered
by a network of air-lines. It would be easy to continue
the list of outstanding achievements, but it would be
much more difficult to prove conclusively the intrinsic
value of these accomplishments; in other words, to
satisfy oneself that all this contributed towards making
the world better and men happier.
Even this question, however, permits a reasonable
analysis and answer which with reference to the case
under discussion may be expressed as follows. The
work done may be compared to a few grains of sand
and cement in a block which, together with a multitude
of other blocks, is used to erect a huge and beautiful
palace. By the block we understand aviation, while the
building is our material progress. As for happiness,
or truth, they are mainly connected with human nature
and only indirectly with material achievement. Inside
the palace we may be happy or sorrowful; we may look
towards the highest ideal and perfection or we may
commit a foolish or criminal act and, in the latter case,
should not blame the building. These few words may
be appropriate when we recall some of the criticism of
modern civilization.
In its substance this question must perhaps be